1 New 8 0 N . 


1 Qu E ST ON. 


As T week as 1 rambl'd along the gay . Ot 
With a book in my hand, which lopen d to read, 
Tait as I begen lovely Sally came by, 


Who fairer thin Venus appear'd in my eye, — 9 
' Who fairer, &c. 5 5 
Geod-morrow, fair ld; 1 to Joe did fay, | : : ; 


Wi.1 you pleaſe tg fir down by me on the new hay, 4 
She anſwer,d rite, truly, don't think P11 comply, « 
To ſit down with you Colin, — Really, _ 14. 

Jo fit down, &c. Ao „ 


Lora, Sally, Says I, do not look at me thus, 9 

But hold up your chin, love, and give me a bub. ,.4 

Yes, too be ſure, filly clown, ſhe did cry, 0 

Thank my ſtars, 'm no fcol yet, No, * not 1 
Thank my ſtars, &c 


I begged her pardon, but hop'd that ſhe'd ſtay, 
And liſten a moment to what 7 ſhould ſay, 5 
It was that I lov'd her, —fays ſſie, Colin, tye, 

I'll hear no more from you, Sir,—Really not I. 5 


I'll hear &c. 


2 el . 


Dear Sally ſays I why; d' ye al wavs repeat, 
No, Really, not {—ſuch nonſence as that? 


I beg you would alter to Colin, I love, 
No theperd but you, by the pewers * 
No ſhepherd, &e. . 


1 then hinted Marriage, and ask dit for life, 
My partner ſhe'd be, and. Pd make het my wife; J 


To this the agreed, and thus did reply, 
Now Coin [love thee, and will til I die. 


N OW Colin, & c. 


